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bete acdc £1308; 
of J. 

7 be Wandering xs. for the Loſs of bis 

| 1 


Miſtrejs : 

| F Arewel thou n of the Grove, 1 
IT Adidu to Flora s Summer's Pride, | 

For | hate Joſt my own truc Love | 1 


And ſeck her through the World L'll ride. 


Tell me ye little Gods of Love 
If you my own true Love did ſce ? 
er charming Features } 11 deſcribe 
Little Cupid will you go wirh me? 


She's tall, her lender Waiſt a Span, 
Her Eyes as black as anv Sloe, 

Her Cheeks are like the blooming Spring, 
She's a Wonder all from Top to Toe 


Her pretty little riſing Breaſts, 
Are like two Balls of Ivory white, A 
Aud when within the Groves ſhe ſings, 
All the Groves are raviſhed wich Delight. 


NY Ow_ — 


Her pretry little Fingers ſmall. 
Do on a Spinnet play ſo ſwe-:, 
She i is an Angel in my Eye 


Thus the Girl I Love is all complear. 


7h went 
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Love is a Pleaſure mixt with pain, 


8 2) © 

| went to pluck the red Roſe Sud.y 1.2 9! 
Which did bececk the tpanolcd Plais, 8 

There graws a I horn which picks my Heart, 1 * 
11hzil never loſe che Role again. | 


114 


Young Men we find is like a Flower, 3 
Which plealant to the ſight appears; 

But whan you come to pluck the Bud, | 
You'll find the beter ſting is there, 9 7 08 


They tell us we have killing Char rms, 
And fo we have till they do gain | 
The Victory within their Arms, | 4 e Ih 
Then their Eyes arc f led with cold Diſtain! HIS 


* 


W 


Yer ſtill is doth a Pleaſure ſecm, . 
There's icarce a Woman on the Earth; 


Can that God-like Creature Man diſdaint 


8e ng ö 7 
The Sequel to rhe Horſe Jockey. 7 


Ow the Winter! it is come, | 
And the Summer's patt and gone, 
And the green Leaves not to be lasen; | 
And the Cuckow ſhe is e 
And has left rhe Land to mounnnmn 

Till che Spring doth return again. . 


N * 
—— * 


The yetli ow Leaves do fly. 4 
From the Trees that's ſo Nd. * 
On the Ground 1 have ſcen them to ll, 


9140 
The Man whom I ados, & 4 
He has lately left the Shore, 
Which grieyes my heart the worſt of all. 25 


He has croſt the raging Sea, 
His Molly for to tee. 

And that is the Cauſe of my Mee: * 
1 ſigh, lament, and mourn, 
Waiting for my Love's. teturn, 
; Of whom tall L ſeek for Relicf. 


I I grieve lament, and weep,. Fa 
ich wakes me from my Sleep, 2 77 
And in Dreams I do ſee my true Love,. 
Ob curied be the Day, 3 
That from me he went away, . as the 


'T | 


Over the raging Seas for to rove. # EO as 


In the Morning whan I wake!) ads o.) 
Of his Beauty I will ſpeak 
When he bright Phebss ſhines for h bis beswirz 2 
| Let the Moon go when the will, | 
\ ©, Yer the Sun is 3 — unn 

And my Love ſhall be coaſtant to > him. 2 


This will 1 ſing and ay. , 

Till the merry Month of ICT : 

Whe! the green Leaves begins for to, (ering: 

Gon the Graſs begins to grow. 
and the Flowers ſweetly blow, 

Then I hope 1 ſhall ſee him again. 


In the merry Month of June, 
If my jewel doth return, 
Then 2 Garland of Flowers I will make. 


With 


with the Lilly Fink, N nec, a” A Its 2 F x 


This Garland l' compoſe,” 1-$113 bu by 
nd l'll wear it for dear William's Sake, 5 J 5 | 
ln 4 10 H 
So fare wel my deareſt Dein, bs e 3 ad'f 
Until another Year, a e nar 
then the tweet Spring | hope for to ſe: | 
when the Ling Et and the Tau ape 
W ill iuchant in every Buſnh, fi 94 
nd the Cuckow: will; chan In every Trees 24 
, 197, 416 1611 My * 
eck ess S s eee 25 
The free and accepted be Bol £8 
OME ler us prepare A 9 rag tot 
1 We Brethten that are“, e 
Aſſembled on merry e . * "4484 
; ell, drink, laugh and ſing, 1 , On YE 


dur "Wine | is a Spring, 
Here's a Heilth to a free and _ Vas 


© 


The World is in Pain ATE 

fur Secrets to gen 25. 

Let them (till wonder and gaze 7 145 

[hey ne'er can divine, N. > # 

de Word of Defign, I ET, 

With afree, Ge. % Jag woda rde 
tnt b 

ve Kings, Dakes, and Lord, 


as laid by their Swords, 8 
In order to put a good Face ont; 4 
nd ne'er was afham'd + BF Ig 

o hear themſelves nam d. 67 v1 1210 


With a free? c. 


66) 


We are Juſt and ſiscere, 

And true to the Fair, ) 
They will truſt on every Oceaſicnz 

No Mortal can more, | 

The Ladies adore, © 

Than a free, . 


Iniquity arld Pride, 
We have none on our þ Se: | 

It makes Men Juſt in their Station; 
There's nothing but what's good, 


To be underſtoocd, 

By a tree, c. * 
we will go Hand 1 in Laa 7 5 : Sa 
With our loving Bau, 


Be merry and put 4 good Face 6 on t ty 
hat Morrel can” boa a, 

Such a noble Toaſt, 
As a free and an accepted ; Maſon.” 
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The C barms of Fqwney. 


Y Jemmy is eil quite over the main, 

And l fear l all never behold him again; 
Ye powers above grant me but his charms, 
And ſend me my Jemmy ſafe i into my arms. 


Te pretty little Warblers that ſing t thro' the 
grove, 


Gorey me this letters io theams of my love 5 
F-*,> 1 


„% 1 


2 Jon hen 


2 

To eaſe my fond heart; with fotrow: Em op- 
preſs d. 

I am weary of roving, and can take bo reſt, 


'Tis down in yon vally Y'll make him a cave, 
The ſweeteſt of jewels. my Jemmy ſhall have | 
With pinks and ſweetviolets LA make hima bed 
And a garland of roſes to crown Jemmy' s head, 


All this I'll go thro' for my ſweet Jemmy's 
lake, 


I' be guardian unto him till he doth awake; 
When day-light appears, we will merrily ſing, 


Here's a health to young A MMY GY live 
the Kix . 


aan . e b N er 


Cloe, a new Song. 


Inceev'ry charm in earth's chmbin'd, 
In Clue's face, or Cloe's mind: 

„ Why was I born ye Gods to ſee, 

in, Who robs me of my liberty; 


Before that natal happy day, Fs 
My heart was lively, blythe, ey 4 
] could ſport with every one but 
Who robs me of my liberty. 


Reman Cloe's heart's to ler, 

Les heath (hall prove my helpleſs fate, 
Ee, fl Leaſt death and you. ſhould not t agt ee | 
Tol To ſer my beat at liberty, ; 0 
8 How 


o 


(ters) „ 
sto ſome dark woods I'll roõ ene 
Lamenting for the pains of love: 

Eavying every lover that I ſee | 

Who enjoys the ſweets of libettiy. 

We'll follow Hymen's happy train, 
EFEvery ldol's care diſdain; © 
We'll live in ſweet tranquility, -- -!'* 
. Nor wiſh ſor. greater liberty. | 1 


The Forſaken Lover. 
| $6 y one morning near the ſun riſing, 

I heard a Damiel moſt ſweetly to ſing, 
Crying kind Cupid pray now defend me, 
Send my poor yielding Heart into my breaſt again. 

_ Surely young, Men are the falſeſt of creatures, 
How could you like to be ſerved ſo; _ 
Always a Changing other women's nature, 
Seeking for beauty that is new: 
Always a changing. & . 0 5 
Young maids folly is young men's glory, 
Striviny their poor hearts tor to gain; 
Telling of them ren thouſand fine (tories, 
Sweet pleaſures brings a tormentiug' pain, 
Love is a folly, 'tis all a folly, I 
Sweet pleaſure, &c. | 7 
Down in yon grove and ſweet pleaſant bower ' 
There was I a'poor harmleſs maid, 1 
O falſe Pretender pray remember, 
Where my poor heart you firit betray- d-. 
O falſe, & c. 5 10 10 32 3 | 
Ho can you flight A heart that doth love you, 
Perjur'd young mad tell me Wy 444 6 
It was your falſe wooing that firſt proved my tuin, 
Now for a falſe young man I gie. 
your was & . 2 
"CAR 4 2 | 
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